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committee arrived to talk with theTreacher
Tobe, who had been waiting for anonnon
tunit>, slipped into the yard after them and
toeing Toni through the open window
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that she was wrong, that there was no God?
Surely he had as much right to convert h^r
to his belief as she had to convert hint to
hers.

"Didn't you pass thf window this morn¬
ing when I was in church?" she questioned.
The man nodded. '

"You didn't look hard then," the pirl in¬
sisted. "Oh. you seemed different, some¬
how. 1 wanted you to come In."
"You wanted me to?" the man questioned.

"Why?"
"I don't know," the girl responded simp¬

ly, "1 just did, and I thought you wanted to."

Again the man's face darkened. "Yes,
there was a reason, and again the desire to
tell her arose in his mind. If lie did per¬
haps she might leave him alon«i in the fu¬
ture. At least if her faith wcro well found¬
ed it would not hurt her. Above all this,
however, was a strange impulse to confide
in this child what he had never told another
human being. It would be like opening up
the past, it would hurt him unbelievably,
but it would help, too, that is if she under¬
stood.
"There is a reason." he said suddenly. "If

you like I will tell you, but I warn you, it's

"Won't you let me speak toyou?" Ruth asked wonderinoly.
Leo's eyes met those of the girl, and then

left them as his glance wandered out. over
the country where the had been looking. He
saw n girl, slim ami young, standing in a
church choir singing. A rnv of sunshine
shot, across the church and rested on her
hair and across one. smooth young cheek.
For a moment something had welled up in
his heart that she must have seen a mo¬
ment later in his eyes. He had hardly
known what emotion it was. It was absurd,
of course, and useless, and, of course, he
had strode on. careless of the question In
the girl's eyes as they had met his.
Then Lee laughed a little. He remem¬

bered noticing the old deacon pye him ang¬
rily as he looked at Ruth. Was the old man
making up to this child? At the thought an
indignant remonstrance rose in his mind.
Why. he must he over sixty, and the stingi¬
est old skin-flint in town. It was an out-
rago. Well, after all, it was none of his
business whom the girl married, she was

nothing to him.
"I guess It's a hopeless job, little lady,"

ho said more kindly than ho had. "I'm an
infidel, and we'll just have to let it go at
that."
"But why?" Ruth questioned. "There must

he a reason why."

a long story and not a pleasant one. Arc
yon sure yon won't be sorry I told you?"

"Oh, if you only would tell me," the girl
said eagerly. "I want so much to under¬
stand."
Leo never forgot that afternoon.the rapt,

look on tho girl's face, the sweetness of the
Summer woods, the loosing of passions in
his heart that he had kept long buried, and
that he had taken out of the storehouse of
his memory for the hearing of ibis young
girl who considered his soul of enough im¬
portance to save.
Hugh Lee had not always been a hermit

shut up in The woods. He had not always
spent his days in a struggle for existence,
and hia nights in a log cabin built by his
own hands.
There had been a time when ho was tho

center of a family. The Lee family was an
important-one In a distant city. Hugh and
Boss, tho two children, had always been
comrades from childhood. Hugh could not
remember the time when he had not taken
care of Hess. Sho was a clinging tender lit¬
tle thing, and sho adored her mother. When
she had been a baby and Hugh just a fow
years older sho would cry for him.

"Girls are always weaker than boys," his

/

mother had explained gently. "They need
care, you know."
And Hugh had accepted the charge and

liad always been his sister's guardian.
W hen they grew up, Hugh saw nothing in

ather girls. Hess was his only consideration.
Other girls wore not so good looking as his
sister, no one was such a good sport, no one
fitted into his schemes of enjoyment as ahe
lid, and no one could listen with such sym¬
pathy and comfort with such words of ad-
vico as Bess could. The girl was almost as
genuinely wrapped up in her brother as he
was in her, hut she was a mischievous little
thing, and loved to teaso him unmercifully.
And then had come the time when she had
met Franklin Lowry.
After that tilings were different. When

Hugh wanted Bess to go out with him she
was going out with Franklin. When Hugh
needed Bess to talk to. Franklin had justtaken her out to show hor his newest car.
Hugh often wondered what Bess saw in the
man. Not that he wasn't a good fellow, but
perfectly commonplace, and no more able to
^ive his sister a good time than he was
himself.

Finally the time had come when Bess con¬
fessed to Hugh that she was going to marry
Franklin. How well he remembered that
night. Slip had cropt. into his room and had
curled up on the foot of his bed.
"Not that I'll ever forget you, Hugh," she

whispered, "but Franklin needs me, and I
do love him so much."
And Hugh swallowed up his own sense of

jealousy and told her how glad he was.
Afterward it had been all preparation for
the wedding, and Bess was almost a stran¬
ger to him. There had been times though
when she had stolen away to be with her
brother, and Hugh with the knowledge that
she would be home for just a short while,
counted the moments as precious.
Then had come the day of the wedding.How vividly it all came up before him. The

crowded rooms, the smell of llowers, the
murmur of the people, and then the hush as
Bess came down the wide staircase in her
shining bridal white. How lovely she had
looked and how good. God had never made
so fair a thing.
Hugh had smiled and laughed with a sob

in his throat. Of course things couldn't be
the same now. but he must never let Bess
see that he felt, different. Bess had paused
on the stairway and had thrown her bouquetbackwards to the bridesmaids who clustered
at the foot of the stairs, and then she had
run joyously upstairs. Hugh remembered
the look of rapture on her face; it was al¬
most startling.
Boss was a joyous thing filled with the

urge of liTo. Her happiness in her love for
Franklin Lowry was almost overpowering to
hor. She could not realize how such a Joy
had come into her life, how she had hap¬
pened to deserve such happiness. It all
came over her as she ruBhed into the. bed¬
room where a maid was waiting to help her
into her travelling suit. On the bed lay her
pretty things, the going away suit, and the
little hat, the pretty new travelling bag
filled with silver that had been a present
from Hugh. Boss looked around for a mo¬
ment. and then a sudden inood of exultation
came over her. Here on tho threshold of
her new life she would kneel down and
thaiik God for her joy.
"You may go out for a moment. Ninette,"

she said softly. "I will call you when I
need you. I want to be alone."
The maid smiled and went out. She wan

French and knew how the young lady felt.
Ah, how wonderful It was to be married to
the man you loved.
And then had come tho timo for waiting

for Bess to come down. Hugh remembered
shaking hands with Franklin and telling him
to watch over Bess.

Fpstalrs Bess knelt for a moment on the
hearth rug and clasped her hands while she
murmured a few words of prayer. Her long
net veil blew out softly in the draft from the
open window, and the next minute the flimsy
material had caught and before the girl
knew it she was wrapped in flames.

Downstairs the rooms were filled with gos¬
siping people, upstufrs a young girl was
struggling for her life. She screamed once,
and Hugh never forgot his mad rush up the
stairs and his effort to get into Bess's room.
The door seemed to stick, but he pushed It
in finally. On the floor lay a blackened
figure, ominously still and quiet. Hugh
picked her up in his arms and carried her
to the bed. One side of her face had been
burned away, and he shuddered horribly.
Then she opened her eyes and thoy were

filled with agony.
"1 was praying," she gasped, "for joy. you

know, and my vol! caught, and " there
was a pause and her head dropped back.
She was dead.
Hugh on his knees, his face burled in the

bed clothes, was oblivious to everything.
Ho stood up Anally and looked down at tho
twisted, blackened thing on tho bed. Then
as he looked around him fiercely ho encoun¬
tered the calm gaze of the minister. Its
placid countenance seemed to say:
"God knows best," as ho placed his hnnd

comfortingly on Hugh's arm.
Hugh flung him off violently.
"God." ho 8hrlekod out; "God.there Is no

God!" And with hands thrown up over his
eyes he flung himself from the room.
Afterward had come days when he had no

care for anything except to leave far behind
him tho scenos that wore 30 hateful to him.
Tho horrlblo affair had embittered him. He
had given up his homo and his family and
had wandered over the world seeking rellet
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Finally he had settled in the midst of tho
Cumberland hills.
Somehow the mountains had spelled peaceto him. Their lack of austerity calmed him,

for the loss of belief and the black, bitter
thoughts welling up in his heart were the
hardest things he had to encounter after his
first wild grief had subsided. His advent
into the small country town had met with
little in the way of human comradeship. He
was looked upon as an intruder, an outsider.
He scoffed at religion; people thought him
possessed with a devil. But he had re¬
mained there because he seemed more con¬
tented than he had been anywhere else.
Gradually the years had softened him until
his life was bearable, but as for God and re¬
ligion he was done with it.

It had been a long story and the tears
had welled up In Ruth's eyes more than
once and rolled slowly down her cheeks as
he told her. It was a terrible story, a story
that might shake a strong man's faith, but
which made no more Impression on this
simple child than if she hadn't heard it.

"I understand better now," she said soft¬
ly.
"Are you sure you do?" the man question¬

ed. eagerly.
"Yes," she nodded. "I see now why you

are bitter."
"But you still believe?"
Still believe, Ruth looked at him strange¬

ly. Why, of course, she still believed.
"Of course," she said softly.
"Yes, but it didn't happen to you. You're

only a child, I can't expect you to see and
know." The man spoke bitterly, "and I
don't know whether I want you to."

"I have been trying to think how I wouldfeel if it had happened to me," Ruth snid
slowly. "Oh, there must have been a rea¬
son."

Lee shook his head unbelievingly. If
there had been a reason, but the fact re¬
mained that there wasn't.

"Did you ever happen to think," Ruth
said softly, "that her lover might not have
made her happy."
Lee looked back at her. The thought had

never occurred to him.
"You see," she persisted, "God might have

taken her then because she was so happyand He didn't want her to live and be mis¬
erable."
"Where did you get that idea," he askci

roughly.
"But It. might easily he true," tho girlsaid softly.
Hugh Lee was thinking rapidly. Yes, it

might be true. He had shut himself off
from the world for so long a time that he
did not know what was happening out there.
And this child, that he believed so young,had given him the first piece of comfort
that he had received since he had left home.But her idea was the veriest suggestion,there was no proof that it might be true,aud he did not wish to ascertain whether It
was or not, his life had bee:i lived, he had
no wish to go back, it would mean but the
opening of old wounds. His story that hehad told the girl had taken him back andhe was almost as bitter as he had been the
day he come to tho valley. Life was overfor him so far as belief went. He didn't be¬lieve and he had no desire to believe.

"I want to thank you for telling me," she
seld finally, "and please don't think I don't
understand. I do, and I want to be able to
help you. It's not my fault that I can't, be¬
cause I want to. You make it hard for ma
to talk to you."
Lee forced a smile to his white lips."That's all right. It was something to tell

it to you. 1 wanted you to know, and Idon't expect you to do anything for me."
"Will you let me say one thing more be¬fore I go?" she said softly.
Lee smiled at her question.
"Of course, I won't eat you up.""If you don't believe In God, then youdon't believe in life to come, do j'ou?" "shequestioned.
"I guess I don't believe in Heaven, if thatis what you mean."
"Then you don't believe that you will ever

see your siste- again."
Hugh looked at the girl and the wordsrlruck deep into his heart. Did he helievothat he would ever see his sister again? Of

courso not.
"N'o, I don't believe in a hereafter." hosaid, stubbornly.
"Then you haven't any faith in anything,how hard It must be for you to live," thegirl said.
"It is hard," he hurst out. "but you can'tdo anything for me. You'd better go homo

now, home to your father and brother.There's nothing you can do here, don t
waste your time, when you might be con¬
verting some one worth while."
Ho turned away from her bitterly andlifted his axe. With strong, clean blows he

went to work again on the tree.. Ho workedfuriously as though anxious to wipe out thefact that he had made a confidante of thisgirl, and Ruth, conscious that thoro wasnothing more that she could do, sighed andmoved slowly away.
She wondered a little at herself, at her

own feelings, at her sympathy for this man.She realized that she wasn't as happy asshe had been, the sadness of another lifehad cast Its shadow over her own. Ruthwanted to help, and her inability to bringthe slightest ray of comfort into this man'slife troubled her more than his unbelief justat present.
Suddenly there was a great swishing ofbranches. Leo had chopped the trunkthrough and the tree was falling. Ruthturned to see what had happened and at tha

same time, Hugh realized that the tree wasfalling toward her. What a fool he had beennot to have realized this.
He called to her desperately, and sudden¬ly the girl, aware of her danger, uttered a

little cry and tried to spring aside. It was
too late. With a mighty groan and a splin¬tering fall of broken branches the giant tre«lay on the ground. And somewhere under¬
neath It, was Ruth, quiet and inert.

(To be continued next Sunday)


